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G HAVES IN A Ti'EE
How the Navajo Sends Her

Baby to Its Final Sleep.

thrvugh whl.-- it peerel out at me was

partially draggti ajjart. probably by
some persiatect bird of prey, but the
case boards, with their holes, through
which the cord were paaaed that held
them together, still pressed the tiny
ftracger, whose little form had met the
strange myatery of death at the very
portals of life.

descending from the tree I picked tip

The de3 u porn tnosSi. r.e
men, who sped Urn on hia way. The
bacs and Foxes observe this tcaiirier A

buruJ in their mortuary cuaWun. The
tHoe and Miaajuri tribes followed
homewhat thi mode tf with
slight variatioca The Indian women
cut their hair off. Then the rtiativea
danced tomahawk to drive away the
death apirit

The llamas of Arisona bury their deal

tLe fortation of wnos character h
mixl't Livri aa influence for if-- lie
bArdd at the iran4 Occidental hotel,
hi pob.tiuu beiiijr t3t of mine superin-
tendent for the co aap any working the
property he had discovered, and this
gave him an excellent opportunity to

much of the child, and to direct her
studies in hU spire hours.

Theas relations between Frank llo

kmlclnj tlie Injuries fer.J easing the
awful t azu of tUe younj nian, who was
now quile conciou&, though he cja..d
wnly speak in whipra.

From the tustant of his rescue El! a
had not left bis aide; and now, when
the doctors had bathed him in lotions
and covered hi poor blistered fce

ith a moistened cloth, she asked:
"la there hope?"
"1 think he will pull through," sail

one of the doctors, -- but 1 fear he can
never use these agaiu;" aud he pointed

fcad- - welcomed CUa ani bade her
tnerry ChrUtnaas'" eight hour ia ad-

vance of the day; tut this did not deter
I. La from going over to where she sat
beside Howard Ford, and ahaking Laud
again, while he said:

"MUs Eli, me and the rest of yer
friends has been that yoa
and Frank Hobart's kinder geein ofi
from aich other, and that you ain't
danced together Now the
supper'U be ready in half an hour, and
before that time, if you'd go up and ax
Frank te be yer pard for one round,
it'd pleae us very much.

Howird Ford looked allocked at this
proposition, and an expression of
doubt, then of pleasure, came into the
tine gray eyes of the ''sage brush
belle." lloinr. by way of apology,
to the young man who hail monopolized
her that evening. he took 2Sau. l'rit-ton'- s

strong arm and he led her to
where Frank stood.

"Mr. Hobart," aHe said, and her love-

ly face Hushed and her eyes were
downcast, 'if you will not ask me to
dance with you, our friends think I
ahould ask you to dance with ins."

So we do, said Sam Britton, before
Frank could recover his confusion.
"Now haul him out to the head of th
kortillion. and everrone'll allow voa
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$UXB TON'S
OLES Q tin--

nious name for
far western

mining camp
jo- - i la U10 van--

teV" tatob moua- -

talna about thirty mllea, as the crow
fiieS or i supp to flj. from Salt
lAke City, tha famoui capital of the
Aiormona.

Six yearw ar'j the reMenta of Lan
sjtoa'a Olea were, without eiceptioa,

intilea,' an the of the
pjureh of Latter-Da- y Saints" are
alU-.I- , anl they retaia their skepticism

kt to thtDjr Mormon tip to the present
Ly. The (!en." an tho residents call
it araony themslrea, i a small mining
town n the ed?e of a earryon. far be-

neath the depths of which, a rich silver
lode was dicowerd in 1MI by a young
m'.ninjr eniaeer narnej Frank llobart,
who hl been educated at the Uni-eri- ty

of reonsyiTania, ia hi native
City of rhildelph!a, and who came
west b seek hU

LarwtoQ S (Hen was by no means an
lnTkti" pl"e. Huts of stone and
aVb". in comparison with which the
irrrifnUrly and rafirsred army tents
wr pVttUi, constitute the principal
Sods of the ir.habiUuts. The Grand

(Xvident hotei," ownM and Tun" by
fapt I.acUa, was th most preten-
tions bui'.din ia th pisre. That it had

iprown. rath-- e than been buiTt from
any oriinil dsiirn. was evident in the
tn.Anj V.n9 ad.litions an.l wins of
stone nd aIo, and even of canvas
t!it had tfa atueJ to it from time to
time.

A pl.tia covered witn djHnjr
of alkali, inter-ijw-rt

here and there with paths of
acrvl crev()fr. and brittle, olive-coi-cr-

Mff-brttxi- i, stretched away ft
sis niU's on either hnd to the inibtj
mo'int n wail that appeared to shut
t'n tr.oc pi we in fnm the outer
world.

Althonjh Frank llobart, who wss a
t.iii. mo!est fellow. h;vl (t

th m n- - that the pla'
an e M! for b.rir, vt lie decline! to
hrr. it ti ji I afrer hi prefrrin,'
t). naif'' trM'H xr; fioaUy ailort""!
lTMC r.t;'t.'I,n'i'Tl' T th
tt- -t ihiV rromsn vthfj had rr set

thre; thoTjflt. eniMnirced by her
!hk':!-a-ss- phot of t.fc m'n-r- s tb-- l

r''.r bvo:ht th ir vi- - fn-- the
..

i'A L.inson wts fifVn when he
tti- n iM h" f it hr aid mother to

,rt. und fr-"- th vrv first her
f:th bvs.ttr snd er rf il wars. n..t to

pi.'.n ! of phn..n.'nsl ee-r- ?

wn d i'tk'i t'i. r Mvh- -

k' of th nvuTS. ;nd ! ?'
vh. i 1 I '.??: in as v-

a i v
..t. T.artoi hd e-t s d :

nd t'jot' N, !!', a x

w ... a r.vv;:i, i' ( i''t:, s,t-t--

o itt t;.e e i'i t!;
if-- -
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STORY OF A TRANCE SLEEPER

The Secret of Ouiay A Grave at the
Bottom of its Stf:n- - Odi

Cbsrsctcr.sucs of Claiels,

If it W true that weortginauy sprang
from trees, and like those humanesque
vcrd-antique- there is as much of the
human rae under ground as Bbove it.
then the pine tree ia the true ambush
out of which the ahode of the sable In
dian and back to whose closed
tent he retires when his tent on earth
is struck. lhe totems, the watons,
the masonry of the medicine bag are all
inclosed ia its burial urn and the Druid- -

leal legends of aboriginal destiny sealed
in the chronicles of its apocrypha
books. The pine tree is the true Indian
funeral tree. It koeps the ghost of tho
dead fed at Its gnicary and the memory
of the departed green in the tropica of
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its eternal youth. It mellows the sun in
its midday twilight to a moon of days,
and, bowed with snow, holds in its mys-
terious spell tho leafy shut of summer.
It is the ululant tree.

What a weird reflection of sounds
plays in its muffled harp! the low sigh
as the dream breath of the zephyr stirs
in it; the pathetic moan as the swell of
the breeze phrases its rising and falling
cadences; the long drawn tvailof tho
wind as it blows down the echoing can-

yon; the howl of the red savage as the
fury of the blast smites its wry head
and seams Its twisted trunk! It is fur-
tive, stealthy, secluded. It listens. It
points with tasscUed finger tips to tho
wizardry of its black sandals on the
snowy turf. There is a whisper, a cry,
a step in its strewn shadows. It is tho
silhouette of old night The dusk face
came out of its dark. But there is a
burial trait of the pine tree which has
been strangely overlooked even by den- -

drological writers. It is the secret
process of embalming, particularly m a
dry, rainless air, which, preserving a
corpse, makes it a true mummy cave.
To this melancholy tree the Navajo
mother goes on only one errand to
bury a stillborn child.

The twilight of a winter day tinged
the deep ravine as I rode down the
steep trail along the dizzy precipice
Into the canyon below. I was superbly
mounted on a little trained horse, who,
pricking his ears and putting his nose
toward the ground, smelled out the dim
trail in the evening of tho forest like a
keen pointer. A little behind me rode
the gallant young guide. Hunt, fully
armed and fearless alike by day or
night in the wide detour we were mak-

ing through the Indian country. Sud-

denly my horse stopped, pricked for-

ward his fine ears and sniffed suspi-
ciously.

"Ho scents something, said the
guide. I was about to give him his
head and bid him go on when, raising
mr eyes on seeing the sagacious animal
lift '..is muzzle and sniff the air again.

CAKO Bt WAU

I saw a dark, queer-lookin-g object
stretched from limb to limb about half
way up a plue tree that stood just be-

fore 'mo.
"What Is that?" I asked the guide,

poijticg to it at the wme time with my
whip.

The enSde, following the direction of
my hand, looked up at the tree and ex-

claimed:
"That is an Indian grave. See. it

the grave of a child. They bury a flill-bor-

child in a tire tree."
"Born rirsd." I replied; "a mother's

Strang et sorrow.
Determined to satisfy myself thor-

oughly about a thin? which is consid-
ered the i curious mortuary rutom
of any Indian trile, I dismounted fr--

my bore, who had secured for me by
his keen sense t e opportunity o" seeing
what I had heard arout bat rever

I found, and, leaving the wcll-tratm-- d

cfature standing unfastened on the
; trsi'.. ppcoeled the tree. A I did o
j I fhnt the object was riainly a little
I rxrf.ee htankctod an! sMed with

bnrtsl bosrr, one of which hst fallen
I to the remind. I siso w that th

brnnct c rf the ree lesiij? rrpi t-- twe
j t urn! r n rr bar kn1 cenr the Inink,

one a')e oer, if they had t"rrr.

Hin'J t trta. fer t of per-wv- snti rs
J so see e.:h tare rd pruKar el jt ef
t ?il.ii?y. In rtdih tSe ! rr llr-.-

tf limb I reaeh-;- , t lant, the lit ie
fse K tWo-- s ee?ve- - eailed rmt over-fr,f- d

to w a I bent ever It serrHr--- .

Ir eej,W!k, there 1st" the Id'te
)5le?it akiof. S?!-.- of He Hi-v- j

wre rjiijf, t still eMa?i e
BifeKl to taii tk atuTj. v.lLt aT?&2

bart and Ulla continued for two jears.
she proving herself to be a bright and
grateful pupil, and he manfully hiding
from her aud the world the new and
powerful feeling that sneh association
had developed in his big, tzenerous
heart. lr the time she was seventeen,
Lila Lanston had become the toast of
evcrv miniDg camp lor ony.mues
about, and more than one rich gallajit
had laid his heart and his fortune at
her feeC

Mr. Lanston, who had been a wife
since her sixteenth year, would have
Insisted on her daughter's marriage at
this time, had not Frank Hobart in-

duced the parent to send her for two
years to the bet yoaujij ladles semi
nary" at Denver.

'Frank Hobart mout that
gal, if he'd jeat had the cheek to tell
her that he loved her, as he most sar- -

tinly does; but, like a blamed eejet, he
tret the Cao'n and Mrs. Lanston ter

l
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tend Ella off ter school at the other
aide of the world. When the comes
baek ia two year, aha won't know
Frank or no one - else in the Glen, and
the chances ia a thousand tar one that
she'll be engaged to some dandy dude
or eastern tenderfoot.

This is what Sam Britton, the min-

ing boas, said to his friends after Ella
had gone with her father and Frank to
Denver, and that is what all the min-
ers believed.

Time flies fast with the aged and the
busy. It was Christmas eve, 1838, and
Lanston's Glen was in a state of great
excitement. The "sags brush belle'
was coming over on the stage that
evening from Salt Lake City, and one
and all agreed to hare a ball at the
Grand Occidental hotel in honor of her
arrival.

During Ella's absence Frank Hobart
had visited Denver once, but the camp
gossips were quite sure that he and the
young lady corresponded. "Bat Til
bet. Sam Britton would say, that
Frank ain't never had the spunk to set
down in black and white the four
words 1 'Ella, I love you," And Sam
was quite right.

Capt. Lanston went to Denver to
bring his daughter home, and it was
understood before he left that Howard
Ford, the son of the president of the
mine, who lived in Colorado City and
at whose home Ella had been a visitor,
would come back with them. Frank
Hobart brought, at his own expense, a
band from Salt Lake, to play at the
ball; and the day before Christmas eve
he drove into the mountains with his
Chinese servant and cut evergreens to
decorate the dining and ball rooms.

. When the stage drove up with Ella,
her father and young Howard Ford, It
was greeted with a grand salute from
every gun and pistol in the giro. All
the miners were dressed in their best,
though this did not prevent a prepon-
derance of red shirts; and, following
Sam Itritton's lead, they gave three
cheers and a tiger for the "sagebrush
belle!"

Ella had grown taller and more come-

ly, if that were possible. Two years
of cartful culture and intellectual asso-
ciation had destroyed the somewhat
hoydenlsh expression of her face, and
so rather repelled her old admirers,
with whom heartiness and a boister-
ous recognition went hand in hand.

"I wouldn't give shucks for Frank
Hobart as a lover, growled Sam Brit-
ton, after Frank had lifted Ells from
the stace. "Why, he didn't even kUs
her, after these yeans and all he's
done; and now she comes back this
blessed Christmas eve with a dude,
iest as I said she would, twoyear ago.

As compared with the rough miners
in and about the hotel at the glen Mr.
Howard Ford was a fashionable exqui-
site. Althoujrh under medium heiht,
and five years Frsnk Hobart's junior,
h was not bad looking, and, being the
mine president's son, he was at this
moment the mint important man at
Lanston's Glen. , , .

Thr wre tall, wholesome, bright-ey- M

girls by th score from the Ien
nnd th unrroun din mountain sottle-j.nt- s

at the drand Cvcidental hotl
th's Christmas eve, and although the
ball and banquet in Kile's honor m'ght

lacking in simeof th refinements
rttial in thf.ili ion able world, thef

vrM d;!ingM)hed for aheftlns and
frehn of enjoyment that put ev-er-

at e."Uhv don't von gr np and rlsn
wi?h Li;r a.vd arn f'.ritton to the
yotin- - vnpfrinfeti 'en t, rafter the dance
h d terj g .in on fof some Urn.
"That lit tl 'nd. l kept her all ti
h;fif rr irt tht frjl began."

' I hrn t d ir. I was a tot ,

Ti I t h.t, h -- '.ltWn at
t- - far'Ner end .f toro.m, bsd
f ,.1 it vr t H !';s Lrown

y m prnrnt .f Ul.
"Asii, f th'nW tr as jt? t daiicr

m f 11, hirt a1 f y tt
at V. Um I t I A jr'I f t.er

t J i. ' A n-- ttyr Yf rrf.
tii.lt r,f j f ijr1tj- - fcd

i t.f?,
1 Bi.: .s4 ?t VAf Isf .ifif!

SRe, vt it tfiHtf h if
tr.ey-H- f lr,Ic ndst :,,f He f
t1 4.U-- i

'
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the fallen case board with the cord holes
In it, and climbing my bor renewed
mv lourney

"Born dead!" "Born dead!" ThokS
words kept rinjriig in my ears aa the
horse moved slowly forward.

Scarcely had I left the apot when a
loud undulating sound, hardly leas hu-

man than the broken sob of the mother
herself, called loudly over the little
stretcher out of the top of the pine tree.

It was certainly a startling coinci-
dental sound. Had an Indian heard it,
with that stretched grave before him,
he would have hurried from the spot,
filled as he is with superstitions atwut
the dead. snd. walling it "bad medl-cine- ,"

refilled his medicine bag ith a
new charm secret But an Indian never
revisits ttte grave of a stillborn child.

I recognized the sound inatantly as the
familiar voice to me of the screech owl,
who, lingering round the remains of
the dead, broods like sn evil spirit In
such haunted plnces, repeating in this
Instance, however, the death knelling
dirge that would have been uttered by
the Navajo mother had her soul passed
into the ominous bird at the death of
her little one.

The pitch of the tcrebonthine troe,
as I have since learned. Is prime death
medicine. It Is In the medicine bag.
AH the mortuary customs of Indian
tribes may be summed up in the tale of
the pine tree.

The burial of the dead among the Na-raj-os

is peculiar to themselves. A re-

semblance only to their mortusry cus-
toms is to bo found among the Round
Valley Indians, of California, the Ka-gon'- as

and Billoxis, of Louisiana, and
the Indians of Virginia. The Navajo,
however, is the more unique.

' The
house is the grsve. The body is buried
just where it dies As oon as death
takes place a shallow grave is scooped
in the center of the hogan. In this
grave the bfxt.y Is placed by the renrct
relatives, who previously tmear their
bodies with tar from the pinion tree In
order to protect themselves sgnintt the
evil influence of the devil's work. This

SCAFFOLD BCEXAX.

la no sooner done than the hogan is
leveled to the ground and the spot
abandoned. If the deceased has no
relatives or is not a person oi impor-
tance in the tribe, no grave is dug, but
the hogan 6imply pulled down over
the body. A Navajo would sooner
freeze than kindle a fire with the logs
of a fallen hogan. I have seen these mor-

tuary hogans in the mountains. The sur-
vivors smear themselves on the fore-

head and under the eyes with tar as a
bign of mourning. When it wears off it
is not put on again, and the name of
the dead is never mentioned. In case
for any reason the body be removed
from the hogan it is buried in clefts of
rock, and stones piled over it and the
hogan and all in it are burned up. Old
people, when all hope 13 gone, are often
abandoned in the brush and left to die
of starvation alone. The only instance
of burial in a tree is a stillborn child.
This custom among the Navajos ac-

counts for the absence of any archi-
tectural development In the construo
tion of their houses. They arc built to
be brought down or burned.

The eastern Indians, as a penerai
rule, buried their dead in the ground,
often on the tops of hills, with atone
encircled mounds raised slightly over
bhallow graves in which the trappings
of the dead were buried with them, and
sometimes In the cae of a chief his
favorite horse. Sometimes the grave of
a great war chief was covered with
large slablike stones thrown on by each
braTC for a certain period of ,tme as ho
panned the spot Tho body was general-
ly buried in a fitting postnre; four d?y
fires were lighted to lamp the depart-
ed on his way, according to the sacred
numeral four, among all Indians. The
Mont-auk- s of Iorsg Island ond other
kinclred tribes buried their dead In this
way. The Mohawks of New York deg
a large, round hole In which the body
was placed in a sitting or upright
posture. Wampum and trapping apd
paint were all put on the dead. This
grave was covered over with tlmlwr to
support the earth laid upon' it which
they ralsM into a gentle mound.

Thus the body was rot pressed by
the clay. The Delaware in New Jer-e- y

burled their dead in pits and under
rocks. The Carvlina Indians have an
expensive nnd prolonged ceremonial.
The c rpse is firvt placed In a cane hur-
dle and then put into an oethocse.
where it is kept carefully goarded for a
day rind a rdsrht At the end of tit
time tlx firt living brave mM by the
mournrr of his blanket. In
this the dead is wrapped and thm cov-

ered with toor three cane mats. The
c"fHn is wcren rf cares fastened at
both cnrl scn;re!y. Then ti e corps is
carried Into tl pen-e- or. harfi and 1b "re
laid in a Mrond hurdle. The family
and frietvls cirie roond. Th rsedi- -

rtre man then pronouns sn efe!"mt
j rulorry, roeountirg the valor, skill, pa

rr.K.;ts and Influence of the
t?r The corpse thn rirrjd
by fov.r plldarers, sele-te- d from the
V"mc brsre, from the hcrd'e to the
jr"" whi-- 1s abr.t six feet 1ep nnd
e'.rht feet. lor. At eeh end of the
f"rr 4 n'l. flcp rlriTen down, a pine
pitct.for'c The bottom of the grave if
then eoTered t. ith tiark.

The rvrTe t. tben b"V"-ree- r-- T

lr by two he,., w ith wl i'h the Ifflisns
t p 'ry t hf 'f ti irdens. A ridgepole Is then
ls'd ict-- . the emve in Ue forks aod
then rcyl ovr with pit-- pin lrjrs.
Thfe re eorrred orer STd over vfith
br.rk, on whh the earth d?w from t)e
grtiT Is thrown afel f i This
vhe Tf!y in a vanlt nothing VryH-fr.- g

it. practically ffrarr.mlflerj ty the
erebftJ-nltJj- r rtth Vroeees of the rdr.
Aftf a t'rae the body IS evhutried, the
bxs.r a ti?ar;f4 and. llil U a c.rj,

by night Sometime alter u.e graves

the grave is always left on vui iao
person dies. The rlawe of buril is al-

ways, if possible, ia a grove of
trees. The custom of deatroylng

all the personal effecu of the husband
when he dies impoverishes the bride.
As a consequence women do not care to
have manv children and infanticide
prevails to' a great extent The Yukia
of California adopt the same esistom.

The Comanchea of the Indian vrri
tory adopt precisely the other estreae-Befor- e

a person dies his knees are
doubled up and the head bent down
upon the knees. The dying person is
roped firmly In this position. A blanket
Is wrapped round the body an 3 roped.
The body is then placed in a sitting
posture in a saddle on a pony, fcr s
Comanche is all horsemanship to the
lust, a squaw riding behind to hold ths
body up,, As soon as the grave i
reached the corpae is literally tumbled
la. The grave is found generally at the
heads of canyons or deep washes.
Broken bows and arrows are thrown In
after the body. A pony ia billed and
away rides the spirit of the departed to
the heppy hunting grounds.

The Pueblos of New Mexico bury
their dead horirontally in the grave sad
level it with the ground, so that you
cannot find it They paint the body
and put ornaments in the grave, and
also food to feed the departed on his
journey. A wske, with lighted candles,
followed by a supper, precede the Inir-is-l.

The Pueblos hcwl over the lody.
mourn for one year, have high raasis haid
for the repose of the soul and are hap-
py. The Wichita Indians of the tat-

tooed eyelids cry the town at a
ride the corpse to the grsve on a po;y,
bui'd a palisade of poles round th:
(rrave and shave off the gra-s- s within.
The relatives do not as a rule go to the
grave. The Caddoe or Timber 1 ndi.. rs
leave their dead, if hilled iu battle, to

devoured by birds or besets of
Outside of this instance they .follow the
foregoing custom.

The Farsoe towers of silence on Mala-
bar hill, filled w ith dead ai.d cwwmi
with a circle of living vultures, waiting
to glut their greed upn the budies
below, ar a typo of thi. They
have ia a rude way their follower
among tho Indians, though the excep-
tion are few. The Trinity and KlaxaatU
Indians of the Northwest ooaat br.ry in
a grave with a circulex stone coping, on
which the birds cit

Black Bird, the great war chief of the
0ma has, at his own request was buried
on the top of a high hill, togged out ia
all his plumed finery and seated astride
the back of his living saow-whit- e steed.
Gradually the turfs were heaped around
the limps and flanks of tbe animal,
covering hfm all over the body as they
rose higher and higher, till at last oaly
the nozile of the coble brute eejed
out of ' the mound for ' a lart breath,
when with a pir.!e large tv.rf the
smooth mound closed over fore er and
not a struggle beneath its smooth urf sea
told the story of the livSng steed that
lay folded beneath tt

There is still another form of burials
It is aquatic burial The Karate
bury their common people by sinking
their bodies in a stream. Sjtnetiraca a
canoe ia turned adrift on a stream cr
over a fall. Niagara has seen many
such funeral both of the dead and of
the living. There are a few very

tribes who est thelj dead and
thus become living bepulchn seutoinWd
with the departed.

Posts, with Indian characters graved
on them, are sometimes plaied at the
heads of graves, fires are kindled,
dances are performed, sacrifices offered,
feasts msde and gambling icdnljrcd in
with plam ttones, characleristicnlly
marked. The superstitions indulged in
are as sadly grotesque and as cruel iy
imperious as the Ignorance of the prim-
itive race can make them.

The Indian dreads death. He will
take no cpen or even chances for his
life until he Is certain that he ha yours
first He is always armed. An Indian
without his gun Is a dead Indisn.

Such are the various mortuary eus- -'

tonisof the Indian country.
All this the pine tree told me as it

anng IU lullaby In the hui-- ed up valley
around that little grare. ptr be it re-

membered that whatever be the mod
of burial, in some mysterious ay t f
embalming, or strewing, or staving,
or fnrklnsr. cr rw OoVi-In- g.

or picketing, or tree burial, ia
some way the pine tree plays ita

part The shade of lhe dead ghost
In its hsrwed a Wee,, the plume of
the warrior toes on its t led tips,
the medicine of the cccjurer lurks iu iu
legendary eotireta, the miracle rf heal-

ing wnrks in Its brand acatterlng bal-

sams, the voice of a sad. heert-lToke- n

rteople Heals In Its "Miserere" on tl
till air and strangely whispers: "Misa-tononso- h

was right
MiMx nanEKAja.

Oelteat.
There Is a clnss of supcT-refitje-d yrmrsj

ladies, if common report ia to be trusted,
who think It a mark of superior culti-
vation to have small and dli-st- e app.
tits. A renntylvania eirhanre baa
heard of rne.

"Do vow think yon citild est a bit "f
the turkey? said a gentleman to f.o

eoaisjn. a young worrian frrn the city
"Why, ye; !ut just a srril r"

p'ea, f answered
He tarter.l to trim off a r"le tn r-f-l,

and esVel: "Is there any prt you

tpeially liWe""
"Oh. no. I'm not ptrti-n's- r,' ard she

looked demurely at her knife and
"Jnt give me a wing and a leg aod a
few sli'-e- off the breaet with a r Tti n

of the girrard and a epoonfnl of dre- -

Ing. I rrah the vegetnvs try--

elf Youth's Ccmpari'"n

"I krow what I'm V" 'r to give pa
this C'hrittrss," a!d Arabella.

"What my deaV" aked h- -r m'.thef.
"A woen cre-iforef-

. Jt v

lovely to wtnr w hen Ned ejornes to
take me tov?rairiir."

ft, ffe1ere (ntm- -

Jones Id yoa i sr?r; vi your to'r-ie-f
this Cl;ritTPa?

Brown (who hs rasry f'ier'. ete.,
provide, fcri I?f; I hssj k? tzj

U hi eves,
Frank" she cried, as she Uised

the bandaged hands. "You brought me
lihtwhea I was in darkness, and gave
me love when my heart hungered; und
now, if it be God's will, my eyes shall

your eyes, and rwy bands your
haudi, and my life your life!'

And the at rikinc of a boil on the
mantel told that Christmas eve had
gone cmI ChrLtmas day had come.

Exactly one year afterward there
were again grand preparalioLa for a
fete at Latuton's Glen. Frank Hobart
and the girl who had married him
when his future seemed so black were
returning from the cast. They had been
there for ten months, where the fore-
most oculists had charge of the case.

News came that Fr&nlc'a sight was
restored, and that, except for the cruel
scars, that enhanced his beauty to his
wife, he was, as Sam Britton put iU
'Better than new."
There never had been such a ball and

banquet in those mountains, and never
will be again. Frank and his beautiful
wife led the dance, and. fhen midnight
came the miners and their wives) and
daughters placed them in the center of
a joyous, whirling circle, and shouted
from the heart's depths:

"A 'Merry Christmas, and a 'Happy
New Year' to the sagc-brus- h belle' and
Frank, and to all who love brave, hon-

est folk!" Alfred B. Calhoun, in Dem-orest- 's

Magazine.

HARD ON THE STOMACH.

Instaaeee Showing Its Towers with Star
vattoo. aod Plenty.

The human stomach possesses most
wonderful powers of adaptation to cir-
cumstances. . When Lieut. Bligh and
his eighteen men were cast off from the
Bounty by the mutineers in an open
boat they subsisted forty-on- e days on a
daily allowance of of a
pound of biscuit per man and a quarter
of a pint of water. Dr. Tanner in 1SS0
fasted for forty days, subsisting, it is
said, on water alone, and Succi and
other fasting men have since excelled
this.

Kaffirs, North American Indians, and
the "fat boy" in "Pickwick" may well
be quoted as fearful examples of vorac-

ity, but even their gastronomic feats
are exceeded by the full-grow- n Esqui
mau, who will eat daily twenty pounds
of flesh and oil if he has a chance, while
on the authority of Admiral Saritcheff
a Yakut of Siberia has been known to
consume in twenty-fou- r hours the hind-quart-

of a large ox, twenty pounds of
fat, and a quantity of melted butter for
his drink.

mi l
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Mamie Let's play it's Christmas,
and I'll be Santa Claus.
, Minnie All right. Then you'll come
and give me a whole lot of beautiful
presents.

Mamie Will I? Oh, no, Minnie; I'll
let you be Santa Claus, as you are my
guest Golden Day a

IlUts for ChrUtnaas.
Don't ask your child what he wants

unless you intend giving it to him.
Though money makes the mare go,

it makes Santa Claus come.
Don't buy your best girl a present on

the installment plan, aa she might jilt
you before you had made all the pay
raents.

Rub the price mark off the present
unless it is an expensive one.

If you wish to surprise your girl
never ask her what she would like for
Christmas.

At Christmas time it is well enough
to ape the. English as fsr as the plum
pudding is concerned.

ome persons never wish, you a
merry Christmas unless they think
they will get something for doing so.

The bachelor who outs his thumb
into the boarding-hous- e Christmas pie
is apt to pull out a collar button.
Judge.

Oat ef Pmail Chang--
.

The financial straits of Italy are grow
tni? worso from day to dav. Coin is de
creasing at a rate as rapid as to cause
universal consternation and inconrcni
"net in tra!e. Storekeepers are iuing
note payable at sight in their stores.
These notes varyjn amounts from a
murtrr dollar to. a few rent, no--

icg a low as two rentis. Instead of al
lowing this rnturnl means for tiding
over tl-- e calamitous ioriod to proceed
unnoticed, the polio bare at some
tlaoes arrested tndemn for infring-In- g

fpon the privilege of th" crown by
ticking money. Public opinion is in
favnr of nllowing tr?de!aen to continue
l.i t! e)iire. But noore in ay wha
the end of the police proe u lions will
be, no,' how id whm the ralamity sill
end

An Ingenious fraud wps re.-nt- com-

mitted iu New v.ith V'e,
A in rlalin'tiig to t- - tr'fgraph .per
at or Inrratlsted h$i.df into th frvr
d a p"tnwlf t s Id if ..i?ry ditrl t

and 'U R;f ntie t f th pp- - rtutdty
by tlf jf itfdi')g 1m nu f'fV onlr--

.U!t.tpim . t vo im
t.t k X Hi a.i- - flif.li. e ii Mr lt.vre

St th ,lj. p.ld t Jed t?

toe? tn di(c(i
t !

Md-- f went wtth MUW-f- tootsy
M tW t a lirwHH st; it wa if,
bj she wnnldrM takv v

KtbalWayitctt
U Vft t" Uw t a m ts
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two's the handsomest kipple at the
baU."

Like one in a dream, Frank Hobart
felt the thrilling touch of Ella's hand
on his arm, and, quite sure that he was
about to disgrace himself in her eyes,
he took his place beside her at the head
of the set, while other couples came
laughing to the floor.

The band leader tapped his bow on
his violin as a signal to the musicians
and the dancers. The salute was given.
and the quick first bats of "Haste to
the Wedding" swelled out; but sudden-
ly the musio ceased, and the dancers
stood spellbound, with ashy faces.

"The mine's on fire!" came the hoarse
shout of men.

"There are eleven men still down!"
shrieked a woman.

There was no indecision about Frank
Hobart now. Without a word he
sprang from Ella's side, shouting as he
flew to the door: "Follow me to the
mine, boys!"

Like a mountain lion he leaped
ahead and dashed down the winding
steps cut in the precipitous side of the
canyon, at the bottom of which was
the opening of the mine shaft, from
which a fountain of smoke was shoot
ing up.

Men followed with lanterns and
torches. The festivities for that Christ-
mas ere were over till it was known
that the men in the mine were safe.
The women, Ella at their head, ran
down to the canyon, their faces look-
ing aged and white in the light of the
torches.

"Make ready to lower me down!"
shouted Frank Hobart as he leaped into
the bucket, "and stand by to haul up
and answer signals!"

"111 go with you!" cried Sam Britton.
"No; let some man come who has no

wife or mother or loved one dependent
on him."

A tall young man in a very red shirt
sprang to Frank's side. The engine
was started, and the bncket sank into
the shaft, now vomiting forth hot
smoke like a volcano.
"It me tske you home. Miss Ella;

This is no place for you," said Howard
Ford.

Shaking his hand from her arm with
an impatient gesture, she answered
"Near him is my place, in life or in
death!"

Minutes of awful anxiety, then the
signal: "Haul away!" The chain flew
about the drum, the bucket flew up
through the shaft, and six men. all the
bucket could hold six burned and
blackened men, but, still living, thank
God! were lifted out

"Lower away quick!" gasped one of
the rescued.

Down through the shaft the bucket
rattled again. A few minute, that
seemed like hotirs of awful anxiety,
and once more the s:gnal came np:
'Haul away!"

L'n, up; six men, blacker and more
burned, were lifted out

"Where is Frank Hobart?" shouted
Ella.

Th f.- - would only hold six. He-

be made ns ret in." said the man who
I bad gone don n v ith the young super

intendent.
A groan of horror rang through the

ernwd and Klla tottered towards the
bucket, as if to get in.

"tlod helping me. I'll bring hlrrt up!
IMver aav. sm Itr it t on, isM
his wife' alront tits head ard
fAce and her rry ririir In Ids ear,
leaped into the bvrket and it venidd
Into th furnace If by force of
gral! j.

Mnre minfltes. thst seemed HtiS
honr, t. I), tijrnl, a faint one llil
time, f,.f tl fire wss gaining. as
ilen: "Haul ay'."

Wl.ea tka beaket fame up ,arn ftrtk.
ton tottirrd nt and with errSd I'f-- a

kerf f..f fVatk '

1 h- - I Ik tdel,i4d f H'fii OHt,
am .1 the fttir'ih 1 1 il. wm,h a t li t
f M of It 4 I S ct ! t

In t4 a'1 tt ,, kiftff

rffd fst.tom h llfrttw thnf Uh1
MrH r ft (. I, f ad Kiru:l hlrft hji
to r in tke Wei

I . iriUlf , lM ia m trs
fHtl frXwt afht-wri- g Sftiiili.J
tMM tmA 4bh t.mm e,as es
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